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Your mom is gonna kill me! 


Author's Notes: 

I've been working on this one for a while; for some reason it just took me a while to find my way into it. But it 
is obviously inspired by Jake's appearance on the My Favorite Riff segment of Sixx Sense, which was in 2011. | 
think all the guys were there (Josh was definitely there because Jake directs a comment to him off-camera in 
the video) but | decided to just make it about Jake and Sam instead. It's pretty music-geeky and all but | love 
writing about that stuff plus | thought it would be nice for Nikki to be around kids like that, rather than kids 
who only want to hear the dirt (pun intended). The title is meant to be ironic in that way, lol. 


Nikki knew he loved these kids from the get-go when the taller of the two immediately dropped to his 


haunches to greet Leica upon entering the studio. 


"Hey girl, whats goin’ on?" Sam said, smiling wide and rubbing the thick fur of Nikki's golden retriever 
enthusiastically. 


Is so cool that you can bring your dogs to work," Jake said as they shook hands. 


"Yeah man, gotta have my babies with me, y'know?" Nikki responded with a grin. "So you guys are not the 
twins, right?" 


"Sixx | told you," his co-host Jenn scolded him, "I said we were gonna have Jake and Sam. Jake and Josh are the 


twins." 


"People think were the twins all the time, man," Sam good-naturedly noted, in between kisses and sniffs from 


Leica. "It's no biggie." 


"And Jenn is a hardass, so there's that," Nikki teased, and Jenn flipped him off with a big shit-eating grin. "So 
she has, like, lost her fuckin’ mind over you guys, held me down and made me listen to the EP and | gotta say, 


you guys are really cool. I'm really loving what you're doing.’ 
"Wow, thanks," the two said in near-unison and everyone laughed. 


"See you guys fofally act like twins!" Nikki exclaimed. 


"It still blows my mind, | mean, you guys are as old as we were when you got signed, but you're so together: 
Nikki laughed raucously. "Don't take that the wrong way, but dude, if we had played like you play, | don't even 


know how big we would have been out of the gate. Like, immediate world domination!" 


They both smiled and nodded, still somewhat unsure how to absorb praise from industry heavyweights, and 
perhaps also somewhat suspicious. Nikki had been told that although their publicist was fully aware of Sixx 
Sense, when the boys were asked the collective reaction had been "Who?!" 


And that was totally okay. Nikki admitted all the time to therapists and recovery groups that his ego was his 
Best Frenemy, a monster squatting in the back of his brain, but one of the things sobriety has bestowed upon 
him was a fairly clear sense of perspective regarding how far his own legacy stretched. In another ten years 
or so, kids might bust out the pop-meets-punk-meets-metal stylings of what was classified as Hair Metal, but 
for right now it was so good just to hear somebody young play blues-rock with an authenticity one usually 
only heard in artists decades older. Rock n'roll was supposed to be, as his friend Dean was fond of saying, "a 
young man's game," but one didn't necessarily expect such chops from kids these days in actual bands. 
YouTube and Facebook and Instagram were all littered with the videos of youngsters who just slayed on their 
instruments of choice..but none of them were in a band because they didn't want to take over the world. 


And that, Nikki smirking to himself as the voice of his ego informed him, was all you wanted to do. 


But, he countered, these kids won't have to settle for surviving lke | did, they will flourish 


Nikki led them on a tour of the studio, and then into the space where he filmed interviews for the YouTube 
channel and they grinned at the Gothic decor. 


"Josh would love this!" Jake exclaimed, "Like, he'd want to shoot a movie in this room" 
"Ive always liked the dark creepy shit," Nikki commented, "I mean - look at me!" 

He held out his tattooed arms and fluffed his jet black hair and they grinned. 

"My guitar tech has that same vibe," Jake said "He's, like, way cooler than any of us! 
"So wait - your drummer, is he, like, the youngest?" 


"No that's me," Sam replied. He sat down in a corner of the couch and Leica immediately made herself 
comfortable right next to him. 


"Whoa girl, what | did | tell you about throwing yourself at rock musicians, huh?" Nikki chided with affection, 


"You gotta make ‘em work for it!" 
They all laughed and Sam continued. 


"Danny's a few months older than me - he's gonna be I9 in December and then | turn I9 in April and Josh and 


Jake will be 22 in April" 

"Wow you guys are all born in the same month? That's convenient" 

"Summertime is the right time, | guess," Jake cracked and Nikki let out a belly laugh. 

"Oh yeah! Summertime..and the girls are - well, | won't say it" 

They all laughed once more and Nikki was touched to see Jake and Sam blushing just the slightest bit: 


"So yeah, see, your drummer is the same age Tommy was when we got going, and man, | watched some video 


on YouTube the other day and dude hits hard" 


"Yeah Daniel is totally into the way Bonham plays," Sam said. "Other guys too, but his fills are, like, stupid 
heavy! But we like it that way." 


"Tommy was - and still is, | guess - like a showy player, you know. He's a performer. But the first time | saw 


him play, in another band, | was all, Fuck, | gotta get that kid! because he played really well, compared to other 


guys on the scene. And you have to have a good drummer, right?" 

Jake and Sam nodded in eerie unison and Nikki let out a breathy laugh. 

"To me, its that y'all are more like the old bluesmen who just get up there and blow. Our guitarist Mick is like 
that. He's not flashy, just real solid. | don't mean to go on and on its just that seeing guys like you takes me 


back to those days." 


"Oh sure," Jake said, and Nikki smiled at the small generosity. "We don't know too much about you guys but | 


love hearing about people's journeys in music." 
"We know that ‘Home Sweet Home’ song,” Sam piped up. 


"Yep, that's our calling card, its served us welll Do you guys listen to many American bands, like, Aerosmith or 


anything?" 

Jake shrugged. "Not really? Like, American blues for sure. And some newer stuff. But mostly British bands." 
"Yeah that's the education | got too." 

They moved on to discussing gear while various people worked to set up the room for filming. Jake had been 
holding onto his guitar case, but then at Nikki's urging he opened it up and allowed their host to check out his 
precious ‘bl Les Paul. 

"Okay so we're gonna talk guitars too in the segment - man, that is a beaut!" 

Jake grinned. "I love her so much" 


"You guys play the same guitars for your whole set, right?" 


Sam nodded. "Yes, my P-bass and Jakey's Les Paul. | mean, sometimes we might use a backup but that's our 


sound, in those guitars." 


"For sure! Yeah, | was..uh, pretty violent back in the day, but man - | loved those Thunderbirds, | tell you 
what." 


"Yeah they're so cool-looking!" Sam enthused. 


Jenn stepped into the room tapping her watch. "We need to get a move on, these guys have a show to play 


tonight." 


"Okay boss," Nikki replied, saluting her. "Jake my man, have a seat on my throne." 


Jake laughed. "I don't know, | don't think I'm worthy of this chair!" 


"Dude, if you guys never have any other big song but Highway Tune’ - and trust me, you will - then that 


alone has earned you the right to sit on my throne." 


Nikki made a grand please be seated gesture and Jake plugged in and sat down, looking far younger than his 2! 
years at that moment. 


Oh kid, | know exactly how you feel Or at least | remember what that feels Ike. 


"Okay, I'm gonna tell you guys something that's not really news yet, but.there's gonna be a movie about us; 
they're gonna start filming, like, in a few months." 


"Wow, that's amazing!" Sam exclaimed. 
"Yeah, and you know, | really want it to be a how-to manual for bands like you. You know, like, Don’t do this! 


At that they all cracked up. 


"But seriously - don't tell, like, your mom that | said this or anything ‘cause l'm sure she would kill me but you 
know, it's okay to have a good time. Its okay to party like a rock star, kinda. But the best time you can have is 
up on that stage with each other and all the people who come to see you. | have played to some of the 
biggest crowds in the world and | regret that | can't remember more of that, you know? Because | was just 
some kid, a total punk, and then | clawed my way out of the gutter and | really should have enjoyed it once | 
was on top. So don't take it for granted. Some day it will all go away and you want to be able to tell yourself 
that you loved every minute.” 


They nodded in syne once more, looking so solemn, and he had to stop himself from laughing. 
"Have fun. But fun that matters" 


He sent the two brothers and their handlers on their way with genuine thanks, hugs, and smiles. He stood in 


the driveway waving goodbye as they drove off into another golden Californian afternoon 
"Aww, look at you - dispenser of hard-won wisdom." 


"Fuck off," Nikki replied, smirking. 


"See, didn't | tell you that you would like these guys?" 

"Like them? Hell, we were them! Well, a version of them, anyway." 

‘lam so glad you met them now, when you could say the right things to them." 

"Oh I'm sure they'll fuck up in their own ways, that's part of the adventure." Nikki put a hand on Jenn's 
shoulder and they walked back into the house. "But they're so damn lucky, like little old men almost. So fuckin’ 
mature for their age. Guys like that hang in for the long haul." 

"But you're still here," Jenn reminded him. 


"And today makes me think there really was a reason for it after all." 


Nikki stretched and tried to summon one of those memories from when the Crue ruled the world. He shook his 


head at the absurdity of his life, but also smiled at the wonder of it. 


